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ideal Ireland, perhaps from this out an
imaginary Ireland, in whose service I
labour, will always be in many essentials
their Ireland. They were the last to speak
an understanding of life and Nationality,
built up by the generation of Grattan,
which read Homer and Virgil, and by the
generation of Davis, which had been pierced
through by the idealism of Mazzini,1 and
of the European revolutionists of the mid-
century.
O'Leary had joined the Fenian move-
ment with no hope of success as we know,
but because he believed such a movement
good for the moral character of the people ;
and had taken his long imprisonment
without complaining. Even to the very
end, while often speaking of his prison life,
he would have thought it took from his
Roman courage to describe its hardship.
The worth of a man's acts in the moral
memory, a continual height of mind in the
doing of them, seemed more to him than
their immediate result, if, indeed, the sight
of many failures had not taken away the
1 Rose Kavanagh, the poet, wrote to her religious adviser
from, I think, Leitrim, where she lived, and asked him to
get her the works of Mazzini. He replied, " You must mean
Manzone."